THE BELLOWING OF THE SANDS

note. I was startled for the moment, not knowing the
cause.

'Hanaina! Hanaina!'1 shouted my companions. 'Listen to
that cliff bellowing. Sahib!' and a man at my side pointed
to a sand cliff, a hundred feet or so high, and perhaps a
hundred yards or more away on our right hand. I was too
much absorbed to reply. The hour was 4.15 p.m., and a
slight north wind blew from the rear of the cliff. '

Before this, in similar winds, we had passed many such
cliffs, but they had emitted no sound, only the light surface
sand being carried up the gentle windward slope to spill like
smoke over its top. The leeward face of the cliff was a fairly
steep slanting wall and I looked in vain for a more funnel-
shaped sand gorge that by some rushing wind action might
account for so great a volume of noise. The usual term,
'singing sands,' seems to me hardly appropriate to describe a
sound indistinguishable from the siren2 of a moderate-sized
steamship. The noise continued for about two minutes and,
like a ship's fog-signal, ended as abruptly as it had begun.

A suggested explanation of the phenomenon, that the
sand had been heated all day and the fall of temperature in
the afternoon set the whole face sliding, came to my notice
too late for investigation: the volume and nature of the
noise did not suggest it, nor did it occur to me to ask my
companions at what other times of the day it happens,
though, from the implication of a remark made later to
account for a night alarm, 'singing sands' after dark would
not in their minds appear to be abnormal.

1 Hanaina=bdlowmg. The two tribes of the sands use different terms
for singing sands. The Rashid call it Al Damam^ and the Murra Al HiyaL

2 The modern use of this word is equally unfair to the enchanting voices
of the Sirens of the Odyssey.
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